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Every month, on the cover of our magazine, we hope to 
feature some outstanding achievement of Ukrainians in Can¬ 
ada. Furthermore we would like to have it as representative 
as possible and give every community an opportunity to tell 
others about itself. If there is any accomplishment in your 
community which you feel proud of, why not write and tell us 
about it. In addition to the picture, we will have a feature 
story about the work depicted. If you would like to learn 
about this more fully, why not write the editor for further 
details. 
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A Tribute To Mothers 

The origin of Mother’s Day was in the city of Philadelphia in the 
year of 1907. The beautiful spring month of May was chosen and indeed 
a better choice could not have been made. Miss Anna M. Jarvis 
thought it would be a good idea for sons and daughters to honor the 
mothers of the country. She arranged for a special church service and 
asked everyone to wear a white carnation. The next year many such 
services were held, the second Sunday in May being agreed upon as a 
suitable- date. Soon in every state in the United States, in Canada, 
Mexico, South America, Africa, China, Japan and elsehere, the idea 
had taken hold of the fancy of the people. 

When Mother’s Day was first celebrated, florists tried to establish 
the white carnation as the emblem and mother’s gift on that day. But 
they found that many wanted something more colorful. They could 
not supply the demand for the white carnations, so these were worn 
by those who had lost their mothers, while others wore colors. 

The custom of holding a festival in honor of Motherhood is not 
new. The ancient Greeks honored Cybele, mother of gods. It was 
also introduced into Rome and celebrated on the Ides of March, which 
fell on the 15th. 

From the above you mdy see that the idea of honoring mothers is 
a magnificent one- but present-day celebrations of this occasion have 
become greatly commercialized. The world at large is a materialistic 
one. 

How many of us are in the position of disobeying the Fourth 
Commandment: “Hon°r thy Mother!” On this great day every living 
son and daughter should send his or her prayer to God so that He may 
bestow on your dear Mother His blessing. This occasion gives us 
an opportunity to think over the times our mothers have sacrificed 
for opr benefit. 

To those of you whose mothers are not living, how many times 
have you said prayers for the repose of their souls? How many Mass 
intentions have you offered? Remember that your beloved mother 
spent many a sleepless night. Do not forget to do your share. What 
is a home without a mother? Many of us realize this when our 
mothers have passed away from this earth. 

It is not so much the gift that may be given to your mother, but 
the token of appreciation by a son or daughter that makes your dear 
mothers feel very happy on this solemn occasion. Let us try to be 
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loyal sons and daughters in a world that is greatly materialistic. Show 
our love to our dear Mother by paying her a visit and spending a 
happy day with her. 

And then we have also a heavenly mother — for May, as we know, 
is the month of Mary, the queenly one. Lofty indeed is the position 
of this Immaculate Virgin in the eternal scheme of things. And since 
God has so honored her, we can scarcely be, backward in doing the 
same. Perhaps the best way to honor her is that of imitating her out¬ 
standing virtues and cultivating a sincere and childish devotion to her. 
Let her soothing name always find place in our prayers as we sally 
forth on the dangerous journey of our life. She is always a very gentle 
and kindly Mother who will never turn away from anyone who really 
loves her. 

-o- 

Trails To Happiness 

By Fr. P. Maluga, C.Ss.R. 

consists in well-doing. In other 
words, happiness is the result of 
virtuous action, that is, action which 
springs from virtue and is accord¬ 
ing to its laws. 

If we look into the faces of the 
people, we can notice a worried 
look upon them, which tells us 
that they have not caught up with 
the object of their happiness. World¬ 
ly happiness is like a shadow. A 
person tries to grasp it, and it 
keeps running away! The excited 
tempo of modern life reveals the 
violent eagerness for happiness and 
its tragic failure to find it. 

Look at the enormous crowds in 
halls, night clubs and other places 
of entertainment. Isn’t this evi¬ 
dence that people go there search¬ 
ing for happiness? They are ready 
to pay large sums of money for it — 
but whether they can buy it, is an¬ 
other question. 

Take a glance on our highways. 
Thousands of people pass through 
daily in streamline cars with a 


Every person in the world wants 
to become or remain happy. Young 
and old, rich and poor, saint and 
sinner, have this one characteris¬ 
tic in common — a desire for hap¬ 
piness. 

If we look into our hearts, most 
of us will find what our deepest 
and most insistent yearning on our 
life’s journey, is to possess a bit of 
this precious happiness. Is it at¬ 
tainable? Or is it like the pot of 
gold on the end of the rainbow? 

What is happiness? What are its 
constituents? What are the causes 
and conditions of happiness? Sim¬ 
ilar questions like those often oc¬ 
cupied the minds of ancient philo¬ 
sophers and brought about many 
diversified opinions. 

According to Plato happiness is 
& harmonious functioning of the 
parts of man’s soul as shall preserve 
the subordination of the lower to 
the higher, of the non-rational to the 
rational. Aristotle defines happi¬ 
ness as a kind of well-being that 
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break-neck speed. Where to? Very 
often no where or just for a ride. 
Too often these car rides where 
you hear laughter, songs, shouts of 
joy thrown out the window, end up 
gloomy. Very often these car rid¬ 
es bring their passengers to thy 
kingdom come. 

The dominant philosophy of to¬ 
day teaches that money is the way 
to happiness. Sure! Secure enough 
of it and you can buy anything you 
want. It is the golden key that opens 
the treasury to all cravings of the 
human heart. It will provide you 
with all comforts this modem world 
has to give. 

From sunrise to sunset, people 
toil for the favor of the great god 
Mammon. To amass as much mo¬ 
ney as possible in the shortest 
length of time is the purpose of life 
for many people. Does wealth re¬ 
ally bring happiness? If so, why 
do so many millionaires commit 
suicide? Excessive wealth becomes 
a burden to the owner. 

Once there lived a man who had 
enough for himself and his family. 
One day he visited his relative in 
the city and became envious that his 
cousin was richer than he. So he 
decided to sell some of his property 
and buy more land, which he did, 
but still he was not content. He 
found out that people are migrat¬ 
ing to new lands where rich fer¬ 
tile land could be obtained by ask¬ 
ing. Selling his farm, he moved 
into this fertile region and became 
still richer. 

However, he was not content for 
long because he learned that far¬ 
ther up, there was land still more 
fertile where it could be purchased 
for a song. Selling his farm and 
estate, he went to this special terri¬ 


tory. Here he was informed that 
for a thousand rubles he could have 
all the land which he could go 
around in one day. The only sti¬ 
pulation was that if he did not re¬ 
turn to the starting place within the 
day, his money was forfeited. He 
figured this was a real bargain. 

Next daybreak he set out from 
the top of a hill. Now and then he 
scooped some turf and piled it up 
to show where he had passed. By 
noon, the sun was getting high and 
he felt quite tired. Nevertheless he 
kept on walking. “Just one more 
hour of struggle,” he thought to 
himself, “and I shall be the richest 
man in the kingdom and enjoy my 
riches for a lifetime.” 

At last he noticed that the sun 
was already setting in the west and 
the lengthy shadows warned him 
that he had better turn back. He 
now realized that he must walk 
back much faster for the starting 
point was far away. His body ach¬ 
ed and every muscle screamed for 
rest, but he kept on going. As the 
sun began to sink lower and lower, 
he saw that his fortune was now at 
stake. He saw that walking will 
not get him back on time, so he 
began to run. His mouth was parch¬ 
ed, his throat and feet were burn¬ 
ing, his heart was beating faster 
and faster from fear and fatigue. 
He kept running until he saw the 
top of the hill from where he set 
out in the morning. Sure enough, 
the land agents were there waiting 
for him. 

Gathering all his remaining 
strength, he dragged himself up 
the hill and reaching the summit, 
he stumbled over and fell. A stream 
of blood gushed from his mouth. 
He stretched his hands to reach 
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the starting point. All the land he 
covered was his, but he could not 
make use of it. He bled to death. 
The people who were there buried 
him on the spot where he lay dead. 
Seven feet was all the land he 
needed now — Thus many spend 
a whole life in feverish pursuit of 
riches and then as soon as the hands 
finally grab the object of their long 
pursuit, death comes along and robs 
the person of all his possessions. 

On several occasions Our Lord 


teaches and warns us not to become 
too solicitous over earthly goods, 
forgetting that our purpose on earth 
is to prepare ourselves for a happy 
eternity. “What shall it profit a 
man to gain the whole world and 
lose one’s soul. What can a man 
give in return for his soul ?” There¬ 
fore, if we desire to have true hap¬ 
piness on earth, there is no better 
way than to practice our religion, 
which brings forth peace and hap¬ 
piness of soul. 


o 


U.C.Y. Diocesan Convention, Toronto 


The Dominion Executive sponsor¬ 
ed a convention during the Thanks¬ 
giving day week-end. The three- 
day festivities took place at Toron¬ 
to’s Park Plaza Hotel. 

On Saturday, October 16, Mass 
was given to officially begin the 
three-day celebration, f After the 
registration at the hotel, the sessions 
began wi,th a welcoming speech 
from the president of the Ukrainian 
Catholic Youth of Canada, Mr. John 
Kowalski. The various clubs repre¬ 
sentatives of Eastern Canada then 
read their reports concerning their 
club’s past activities. 

Ukrainian Catholic Youth Organ¬ 
izations from all parts of the Eas¬ 
tern Diocese were represented. The 
main purpose of this convention was 
to try to better the constitution, 
and to bring about new ideas, such 
as: having an athletic day; organ¬ 
izing church choirs and Ukrainian 
dancing; Ukrainian films to be 
shown after meetings; also, to have 
a library of good literature avail¬ 
able for the members. These and 
many more ideas were brought be¬ 


fore the committee and club repre¬ 
sentatives. There were also discus¬ 
sions on individual club problems. 

Saturday evening was the begin¬ 
ning of the recreational period Of 
the convention. Wilson Heights 
Gardens was the setting for the 
Rhapsody Ball, a semi-formal, which 
was attended by the representatives 
from the clubs and their friends. 

Low Mass was celebrated by His 
Excellency Bishop I. Borecky, at 
St. Josaphat’s Cathedral on Sunday, 
October 7. Communion was receiv¬ 
ed by the delegates and guests as 
a body, followed by Communion 
breakfast. Dr. Kutney was the 
guest speaker at the Communion 
breakfast and spoke on the subject 
of “The Spiritual Life of the Youth”. 

Sessions continued in the after¬ 
noon with guest speaker Father 
Horoshko from Windsor. Nominees 
for the new committee of the Eas¬ 
tern Diocesan were selected by the 
nomination committee and were ag¬ 
reed upon by all. The president, 
Mr. Eddie Medwig, was introduced 
and then took over his position with 




Guests and delegates in Convention Room at the Park Plaza Hotel 
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a speech, to the room filled with 
distinguished guests and delegates. 

A Grand Banquet was held in 
the evening at the Park Plaza Ho¬ 
tel, in the Empress Room. Present 
were such distinguished guests as 
His Excellency Bishop I. Borecky, 
Dr. Kutney, Dr. Kucherepa, 
and other clergy and guests from 
Toronto and other cities. During 
the dinner, entertainment was pro¬ 
vided for the many attending guests. 
Featured were the “Fem-nettes”, an 
singing quintet from the Ukrainian 
Students’ Club of the University of 
Toronto. 

On the final day, Mass was again 
held at St. Josaphat’s Cathedral. 
Following Mass the group then at¬ 
tended, the fourth session. The new 
Eastern Diocesan executive was re¬ 
instated to their new position. 

The executive for the Eastern Dio¬ 
cese for 1957-58 is as follows: Hon¬ 
orary president, His Excellency Bi¬ 
shop I. Borecky; Spiritual Director, 
Very Rev. Father N. Swirsky; pre¬ 
sident, Mr. Eddie Medwig (Toronto); 
1st vice-president, Mr. Stan Sem- 
eniuk (Montreal); 2nd vice-presi¬ 
dent, Mr. Wayne Hrudyn (Windsor). 
3rd vice-president, Mr. A1 Chuch- 
much (Toronto); recording secreta¬ 
ry, Miss Adele Dudar (Toronto); 
corresponding secretary, Miss Mary 
Ann Peters, Toronto; publicity of¬ 
ficer, Miss Olga Weres (Toronto) 
fifth member, Mr. Mike Kunanec 
(Toronto); treasurer. Miss Joan 
Kaskiw (Toronto). 

Father Swirsky, Spiritual Direc¬ 
tor of the Ukrainian Catholic Youth 
of Canada, concluded the fourth and 
final session with a summary of the 
discussions and ideas brought forth 
for the forthcoming year. 

In the afternoon, a sports tour¬ 


nament was on the program, in 
which each club provided a boys’ 
and girls’ basketball team. Every¬ 
one put on a rousing exhibition, 
however, not everyone could win, 
and cups were presented to the win¬ 
ners. The Windsor Boys’ team edged 
out St. Josaphat’s of Toronto. St- 
Josaphat’s Girls’ Team, of Toronto, 
won over St. Basil’s of Toronto. 

~ A corn roast in the evening 
brought the three days of fun and 
frolic sadly to an end. 

There was one statement stressed 
at the convention, which we would 
like to pass on to you, and one which 
we hope you will put into practice; 
“Instead of relying on others to do 
what you want done —■ do it your¬ 
self.” God helps those who help 
themselves. 


“Every night I dream of a sign 
on a door, and I push and push it, 
but can’t get it open.” 

“What does the sign say?” 

“Pull.” 


COHUE 

Ha uebosBoai cxogHTb coHue, 

HixaBo jxHBHTbCH na OBIT —- 
y KoacHe 3aniH.na BiKOHge, 

IHjo caMe po-fiHTb jnogcbKHft pig. 

Ox, cohWko woe npexpacHe, 

Ha Mac B>Ke xpame ft Me t-jihhh! 
noMepKHe TBoe .towo xpacHe 
Big jnogcbKo'i 6ign. 

©pa3HTb ge6e Tyr xpHBga gioTa, 
nonyeui 3oftKH Ta »<a.ii, 

Bo npa«ga OBiTOM no3a6yTa, 

Bo npix inaHye Ha 3eMgi. 

A coHtHKO Ha HeSi cue — 

Ta cyMiHO gwBHTbCH na CBiT 
1 OMi CBO'i BigBepiae: 

HkhA crpauiHHft ueft jiiogcbKHft pig! 

— Jlecn BepxoBKKKa 



Portion of head table at banquet in Empress Room of Park Plaza Hotel, left to right: His Excellency 
Bishop I. Borecky, Peter Pedkovych, Master of Ceremonies, John Kowalsky, Pres, of U. C. Y. of 
Canada, Fr. M. Pasichnyk, O.S.B.M. (Montreal) Mrs. M. Kutney, Dr. M. Kutney, Fr. Y. Banesh, Ed. 
Medwig, Pres, of U. C. Y. of Eastern Diocese, Fr. N. Swirsky, O.S.B.M., Mrs. I. Petriw, Stan Seme- 
niuk, 1st Vice-Pres. of U. C. Y. of Eastern Diocese. 
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The Road Back 

(Conclusion) 


Easter holidays were over much 
too soon and Barbara was faced 
with the prospect of going back to 
school and meeting the same peo¬ 
ple with whom she had associated 
so frequently and often so immor¬ 
ally. If only there were a few 
months more of the school year left 
she could have finished her studies 
at a Catholic School. However, 
with only two months to go, there 
was no alternative but to finish off 
the year where she was. Next year, 
though, things would be different 
— she’d be back where she belong¬ 
ed, among Catholic students.. 

At school, Barbara didn’t try to 
avoid any of her former class chums, 
neither did she go out of her way 
to meet them. None of them, at 
first, had any idea that she was any 
different than before, and they were 
willing to accept her as if nothing 
had happened. Whenever Barbara 
happened to be in a group with 
them at noon, between classes or 
at the cafeteria, she was acutely 
embarassed by the trend which the 
conversation took. 

As she listened to the girls dis¬ 
cussing their dates, the wild rides, 
the necking parties and the im¬ 
moral stories, she shuddered at the 
realization that she had once actu¬ 
ally taken pleasure in such filth. 
The situation wasn’t any better 
when any boys were around. Then 
the discussion would turn to more 
subtle expressions, together with 
crude jokes which were inevitably 
followed by loud laughing and in¬ 
timate looks. Bargara felt sick and 


disgusted at such moments and after 
two or three gatherings of like na¬ 
ture, she deliberately avoided any 
further recurrences of such situa¬ 
tions. Although she was frequent¬ 
ly asked for dates by some of her old 
gang, she consistently refused and 
soon they stopped bothering her. 

Then her former pals deliberately 
began to be catty and nasty in their 
comments about her. They refer¬ 
red to her in all terms from “chick¬ 
en” to “square”, but Barbara was 
unperturbed. Her long period of 
convalescence had opened Barbara’s 
eyes to many things, especially those 
concerning her purpose in life and 
her responsibilities to her family, 
church and society. Fortified by the 
resolutions made at that time, Bar¬ 
bara ignored the jibes and jeers of 
her former chums and plunged 
wholeheartedly into her studies. Al¬ 
though time was running out on 
her, Barbara managed to zoom from 
the bottom tenth of her grade to 
-the top fifth. It had been a long 
time now since she had felt such a 
keen sense of exhilaration and sa¬ 
tisfaction as a result of a job well 
done. She realized how easy and 
interesting her school work could 
be once she really applied herself 
to her studies. 

Barbara had originally planned 
to get a job for the summer holidays, 
but she became interested in the 
Ukrainian Catholic leadership cour¬ 
ses which were being offered dur¬ 
ing the month of July. When the 
courses had been offered in prev¬ 
ious years, she had merely scoffed 
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and said that was just kid stuff. 
Now, as she looked through the 
folder describing the curriculum, 
she was eager to learn what was 
being offered. The Ukrainian lan¬ 
guage, culture, history, singing, pub¬ 
lic speaking arid folk dances were 
just some of the subjects to be 
taught. Since she was of Ukrain¬ 
ian extraction, Barbara realized that 
she should be familiar with every¬ 
thing pertaining to her racial back¬ 
ground. 

The four weeks Barbara spent at 
the leadership courses were the hap¬ 
piest period she had experienced for 
a long time. She was both amazed 
and proud at the wealth of Ukrain¬ 
ian culture and how much it could 
do to boost Canada’s young evoiv- 
— 

Teaching 

Reminiscences of 30 years in the 
teaching profession, offers an Edu- 
: cation Week thought from the pen 
of Rev. Brother S. Methodius, F.S.C. 
of St. Patrick’s Central High School. 
Brother Methodius also appends a 
thought for modern parents. 

Thirty years ago, January, 1927, 
I began my teaching career. Full 
of faith, zeal, courage, and optim¬ 
ism, I wrote down a plan for my fu¬ 
ture as a teacher: 

“I have-not entered a teaching 
religious congregation blindly. I 
know that for countless days I 
will have to face several dozen 
youngsters with the very essence of 
mischief twinkling in their eyes. I 
have counted the many evenings I 
must spend correcting papers and 
preparing lessons. 

“I chose teaching because I am 


ing cultural activities. Because of 
her splendid achievement at the 
courses, Barbara was appointed to 
give the opening speech at the con¬ 
cert presented to the general public 
on the last day of the memorable 
period. 

As Barbara looked confidently at 
the assembled crowd and saw the 
proud looks of her parents in the 
front row, she felt how lucky she 
was to have been saved from the 
type of life she had been leading 
just a few short months ago. She 
hoped that other young people 
would find themselves in time just 
as she did. 

As she drove home with her pa¬ 
rents, Barbara resolved that from 
now on things would be different. 


Profession 

firmly convinced that education is 
a true means to 'bring about the 
knowledge of our religion and of 
our duties and privileges as citizens 
of Canada. The children of today 
are the religious and national lead¬ 
ers of tomorrow. When a youngster 
begins school, the development of his 
soul, body, character and his attitude 
towards religion, society and the 
world, remains, to a large extent, 
in the hands of his teacher . I chose 
teaching because I believe that I 
can help that youngster become the 
kind of citizen God wants him to be 
in this world to become a citizen 
of heaven. 

“It is not so long ago that I was 
a child and I clearly remember those 
things I liked and disliked about 
school. I chose teaching because I 
want to make school a place which 
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children will enjoy coming to, hate 
leaving, and always fondly remem¬ 
ber. And I pray that God will help 
me to realize that I shall be teach¬ 
ing children, not subjects.” 

It has been my lot, responsibility, 
and privilege to be a religious school 
teacher for the past thirty years. 
As I look back over the years, I 
am not sorry for my choice, for I 
believe that teaching, that is Chris¬ 
tian teaching, is the most important 
profession life has to offer. It car¬ 
ries with it one of the greatest re¬ 
sponsibilities: that of helping to 
mold the citizens of this world and 
of the next. 

When I think of my teaching ca¬ 
reer, I think of more than a thou¬ 
sand of boys who have passed 
through my hands; of the honors 
and distinctions they have won; of 
the sorrows and troubles they have 
suffered; of the battles won, and the 
lives lost overseas; of the great men, 
the little men; of the strong and the 
weak . . .They are all mine, I am 
a better man for having known 
them. 

SPLENDID COMPANY 

Why I teach? Where could I 
find more splendid company? There 
sits a statesman, strong, unbiased, 
wise; there a silver-tongued orator, 
influencing others to do good; and 
there a doctor, whose quick, steady 
hand can mend a bone or stem the 
life’s blood flow. A builder sits 
beside him — upward rise the arch¬ 
es of a church he builds, wherein 
laborers, men who work and vote 
and build and plan will pray in a 
great tomorrow. I may not see the 
church or hear the word, or eat. 
the fruit their hands will grow — 
and yet I may. And later I may say: 


I knew the lad and he was strong, 
or weak, or kind, or proud, or bold, 
or gay. I knew him once, that priest 
who speaks the word of God and 
leads a stumbling soul to Christ; 
that young Brother following the 
footsteps of the Divine Teacher. And 
all about a lesser gathering of farm¬ 
ers, merchants, soldiers, teachers — 
but then he was a boy! 

Why I teach? Where could I find 
more splendid company? And in 
heaven, please God — “They who in¬ 
struct others unto justice will shine 
as stars for all eternity.” 

FOR MODERN PARENTS 

Nostalgia for “the good old days” 
has been characteristic of man since 
Adam and Eve looked wistfully back 
towards the Garden of Eden from 
their abode after the Fall. Yet in 
all that time it has gotten people 
exactly nowhere. 

But people will never learn. In 
our day we hear so many lamenting 
the passing of the so-called “ages of 
faith”, when living according to the 
standards of Christ appears to us 
to have been so much easier than 
it is now. Most of all, parents who 
take seriously their responsibility of 
bringing up their children in the fear 
and love of God feel sorry for them¬ 
selves when they reflect on the cir¬ 
cumstances in which they themselves 
were reared. Because their children 
come under the influence of the mo¬ 
dern media of mass communication, 
movies, radio and television, many 
parents throw up their hands and 
consider it hopeless to train their 
children properly. 

PARENTAL RESPONSIBILITY 

Modern juvenile delinquency can¬ 
not be blamed on these outside in- 
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fluences. The blame must rest with 
parents who have not been able, or 
more specifically, have not tried, to 
adapt their authority over the chil¬ 
dren to the circumstances in which 
they live. 

The law of God which established 
parental responsibility for children 
and the corresponding measure of 
parental authority took into consid¬ 
eration all the situations in which 
families might find themselves at all 
periods of the world’s history. The 
same appies to family life now as 
in the time of Christ; or of any in¬ 


tervening period; and the same 
means of grace are available now 
to enable parents to fulfill their 
duty. If they will make use of the 
means and use the intelligence which 
God gave them to adapt their auth¬ 
ority to the circumstances in which 
their children are living, they can 
make the children of our day as 
good citizens of their country and 
of the Kingdom of God as any of 
their ancestors. 

We live in glorious times, if we 
would only make the best of them. 


nOHMIl BOM MATEPI B HPAlHCbKIM HAPOfll 


Haul ywpaiHCbKH'ft uapia «a npoTa- 
3 i lOBoe'i A'0«rol icTopi'i nomrraB 13 
tskhm seJiHKHM nieTH 3 MOM Up e query 
JJiBy Mapiio, mo uanpaBay Mara Bo- 
»ca CTajia a «ac "iJ.apHU.eK) J/KpaiHn”. 

1. Haiui cjiasHi khsoi nouHiaJiH 
Eowy MaTip 

B neprny qepry Haiui caaBHi KHH3i 
fiyjIH BeHHKH'MH inOHHTaTejIHMH Bo>K'01 
MaTepi. Bate WBa pokh nicas npwft- 

HSTTH XpHCTH3HCTBa, y K p a 1 H C b K H ft 
K«a3b, Bojiouhmhp BeuHKHft, y no6y- 
nosamU hhm “/lecaTHHHift IJepKBi” 
nocraBHB BejiHua-By iKO«y a qecrb Bo- 
>koi MaTepi, a inpH BiaqwHeHHi xpawy 
ai'H BHTOaOCIfB IipOMOlBy, B HKi'ft 3a- 
oxovyBaB ia»opflH i laipHHX, uio6 npH- 
6ir.iH nia noxpoB npeqHero'i JJIbh Ma- 
pii ft 'daarajiH BianyiueHHH rpixiB 3a- 
aaa mojiht’O'b ri'peoBHTo'i BoropoaHui. 

3»OBa chh BoaoawMHpa BeaitKo- 
ro, HpocaaB Myapuft, nicaa nofiian wag 
neqenira.MH 1037-ro poxy, BifSyayBaa 
ripeKpacHHH xpaM b qecTb Boropoaimi, 
IJepKiBy BaaroBimeHHH. no&yuyiBa® Bin 
UK> uepKBy npu “3ojiothx Bopoxax” 
y croaimHOMy ropoai KH€Bi, BiaaamqH 


peft ropoa tnia nowpoiB Bomoi MaTepi, 
a 1054-ro poxy BiH uiay yupawy Bia- 
aae nia noKpoa npeqncTo'i. U,e 6yB 
nepuiuft Boaoaap Ha CBiii, mo abmas 
cbok) aepmasy ft Hapoa ypouHcro iria 
noKpOB Sowoi MaTepi. 

TaKoiK KHH3b McTHcaaB noSyayoaB 
BeauqaBHft xpaM ib qecTb IlpecB. Boro- 
poauui « Micri TbMyTopoKaffi, «k bh- 
stb ibiUHKh 3a Te, mo 3a iMoaHTsaMH Eo- 
ropoauui bih uoSiauB BeauKoro Xana 
Kaoory. 3 hob KHH3b Jpop, kohh fto- 
My uomacTHao nose pH yarn 3 noao- 
BeUbKo'i HeBoai 1185-ro poxy, nepmi 
cbo'i xpoKH 3BepTae ao xpaMy Bomo'i 
MaTepi b nuporomi, mo6 noawKyBaTH 
IIpequcTift 3a macuwBHft UOBOPOT. 

BaiHui, Ham raauubKHft kh a 3 b Jlpo- 
caaa OcbMOMuca, toH, mo — no cao- 
1B3M aBTopa “CaOBO o noaKy iropesi”: 
"3aai3HHMH inoaxaMH nianep 6ys neap* 
inaTCbKi ropH”, uobyayBaB y dojmq- 
HOMy cBoeMy Midi I'anum, BeanqaiBwft 
xpaM npeioBHToi Boropoanui. ijeft 
xpaM-KaTeapy, 3aBasKH (JorauaM 6n a- 
HceHHo'i naM’aTi MurponoaHTa LLIen- 
THUbiKoro, BiaxpuB 1937-ro poxy caaa- 
HKft y'Kpa'iwcbKHft apxeoaor, a _ p Hpo- 
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cJiaB riacrepHaK, mo Tenep Tiepe-fiyBae 
b KaHajii. TaK noiHTaAH IJpeHMCTy 
Jltey Mapiio c;iaB«i MHaai yjcpa'iHH. 

2 . Becb yKpai'HCbKHfl liapoa noMHTae 
UpeHMcry JUsy Mapiio 

Ta H-e TiJibKH Harni cjiaBHi KHH3i ft 
IBKCOKi AOCTO'ftHHKH JTOMHTajlH FIpCHH- 

itrry Ztifly Mapiio aJie ao nei, hk ao 
Uapimi y«pai«H, npH^iras BBecb yorpa- 

IHCbKHH HapOA Ha npOTfl31 AOBTHX CTO- 

jiiTb naiuoi aojii ft HeAOJii. 3a Taiap- 

iCb'KOrO JIHXOJliTTfl y>Kpai'HCb'KHft Hapoa 
THcanaMH ft THCHqaMir npHxojuiB aa 
inpomi ao wyAOTBOpHoi ikohh Dpe™- 
CTO'i ib y«paiHiCbiKiM iMicTi Beji 3 i, am 
inoiKH uio i'KOHy nojibCbKi 3 arap 6 HMKH 
lie BHiBe 3 an ao Mohctoxobh ft we 3 po- 
>6hjih YY “MaTKOio BockokY” cbobY Pi- 
‘MH'noonojiHToi. 3 'HOBy >k b nacH ko- 
aaTOHHH, wojih ino TTporpaHift Ma3e>mi 
ni'A riojiTaBoio 3 anopo>Kni MyicijiH Sth 
ib nymy nyrnwHy, to — no cjioaaM 
lUeBweHKa, hk bohh 

“MaHApyiBajiH AeHb i hhi, 

Hk eoKHaaiiH Sanopowe, 

BejiHKHH Jlyr i Marip-CiH, 

B3HJIH 3 co6oio Maiip Eomy, 

A ®jibLU HiBoro we b3hjih . . . ” 
I Ha iymnHi: 

“y waMexi nocTaBHjm bohh 
06 pa 3 ripecBHToi', i 
KpaAbKOMa MOAHJIHCH 
I HJiaKajiH, a 3 hhmh 
3anJiaKaJia Maxip fioma 

CjIb03aM,H CBHTHMH. 

1 Bor”...., mk Kame uajibiue noeT, 
“3rMH : yB wa Ti cab03H 
I wa yKpaiHy . . . 

BepnyjiH'OH 3anopo>Kui 
IlpHHecJiH 3 C06010 
B reTbMaHmHHy tom nyAOBHft 
06 pa 3 ripecBHToi”. 

A KOJiH b Had BeJiHKo'i pyiHH Bopor 
Hainocfecfl eoryfiHTH yKpaiHCbKHft Ha- 
pOA, TO B uefl HaHHOpH dill H ft nac yKpa- 


lHCbiei CHHH ft AOHbKH AeCHTKaMK ft 
COTHHMH THCH4 JIpHXOAHAH AO HyAO- 

TBopHiix [koh Bomo'i MaTepi y cbhthx 
« auiHX mLouhx: y Kpexosi, 3apBanHui, 
romoiBi, 'KajihBapii, nonaeiBi . . . i Taw 
h aB k oaiLiiKax fiaara.iH: “Maple, parytt 
Hac, 60 3arif6aeMo! TIaMHJiyft i 3axo- 
POhh wac, ripeHHCTaH, 60 Bopor xowe 
3'HHLUHTH Ha‘C, WHBe TWO ft ’KpOB y'Kpa- 

Yhh”. 

A KOJIH, BKtHUi, B Haci ABOX CB-iTO- 
ibhx Boe«, XHiKaubKiift sopor HacTynaB 
Ha repoiB, ibolhtb i o6opoHiiiB 6aTbiKiB- 
1HIIHH, TO BOHH B OAHift pyllj, CTHCK3- 
iohh KyaeMera, a b Apyrift A&pmaiH 
MeAajiHKa BoropOAHUd, tiJiarami Ti ocb 
T3KHMH CAOBaMH: “3axopoHH «ac, 
npeiMCTan, we BiAAaft na sopomy tio- 
Taay Harnoi iCbhtoi 3eM.Ti, UapHue 
yapaiHn”, a hk Hi, to 3aejiH Haw cboi 

rOAOBH 3JI01KHTH HIA TlBift 'OBHTHft OMO- 
4>op!” Zi'oMa ixHi waiepi, cecTpn ft 
aohkh npHnaAaan HasKOAimKax nepeA 
iKOHoio npewHCToi ft Baaraan T'i: “FIoa 
Tboio MiiAOCTb inpH'6iraeM, BoropoAH- 
U,e ZdiBO, IMOAHTB HaiUHX He ope3pH 
ho ia6aiBH .oTue® i opaiiB i chhob «a- 
LUHX OT^AKTTHH CMepTH. AMiHb. 

I u,e eame •noHHTaHHH ripemicToi 
npitBeaAH 6aTbKH ft Maiepi Harni, ko- 
ah inpmxajiH ib KaHaAy, AO hoboi He- 
3H3H01 3eMAi. I pio caMy sdpy b iitokpob 
npeHHCToi mjieKaiOTb i' CboroAHi ixwi 

ICHHH ft AOHbKH, iB'ipHi CAyrn ft peBHi 

inoHHTaTeai npecBHToi' BoropOAHUi. 

Ocb ne KopoTeHbKa icropia “IIohh- 
TaHHH Bohcoi Maiepi b yKpa'iHCbKiM 
Hapoai”. BiAAaftMO ft mh sci oboe po- 
AHHHe orHHUie oiA hokpoib ripecBHToi 
Mapi'i. Xaft ueft chmbo.t hhcto- 

TH, HUKHOCTH ft CBHTOCTH XOpOHHTb 

Hac i Harni poakhh Ha Byayae raK^HK 
Bin 3axopoHK>BaB HauiHX npeAKm aob- 
ri CTOJiiTTH Harnoi icTopii. 

“npeoBHraa BoropOAHiie, cnacn Hac!” 
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U.C.Y. Sportsmen's Dinner, Edmonton 



Head table at Sportsmen’s Dinner. Left to right: John Kowalchuk, Pres. 
St. Josaphat’s U.C.Y.; Ruth Hrychan; Rollie Miles, Edmonton Eskimo Foot¬ 
ball Star; Fr. B. Sloboda, O.S.B.M., Spiritual Director of St. Josaphat’s 
U.C.Y., Frank Pawlowski, Master of Ceremonies; J. Ducey, Mr. Baseball 
in Edmonton. 


The first of the annual St. Josa¬ 
phat’s U.C.Y. Sportsmen’s Dinners 
was held on April 8, 1957, at the 
Cathedral Auditorium. Guest speak¬ 
ers were Rollie Miles, John Ducey, 
and Dr. Sereda. Father Sloboda 
was in attendance along with T. F. 
Pawlowski, who acted as master of 
ceremonies. The attendance was 
well represented by the men and 
women interested in sports and a 
newly formed baseball team. . 

The banquet itself was well or¬ 
ganized with the co-ordination from 
many youth members, who aided in 


the success of the dinner. 

Speeches given by Rollie Miles 
and John Ducey were well appre¬ 
ciated. Both stressed the fact that 
sportsmanship is a vital factor to 
any team and were very enthused 
about the idea that a new team 
was being organized to enlarge the 
scope of sports. 

Mr. J. Ducey, who is called Mr. 
Baseball here in Edmonton, was 
aware of the fact that a new team 
was about to originate and gave the 
members a warm welcome to base¬ 
ball. Rollie Miles, affiliated with 
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football, was enthused with the fact 
that new members were joining the 
field of sports. The orations giv¬ 
en at the banquet indicated enthu¬ 
siasm by all. 

The success of the Sportsmen’s 
dinner will become a bigger and 
better event with each coming year. 

The St. - Josaphlat’s UjC.Y. are 
forming a baseball team consisting 
of members and players who are 
interested. Starting a club like this 
proves to be a hard task and sup¬ 
port is needed. After first start¬ 
ing with a hockey team which prov¬ 
ed to be a splendid success for the 
length of time it was in progress, 
the few members interested in 
sports have undertaken a much 
harder task. Uniforms, equipment 


and the locating of ball players 
were undertaken. Ted Tyrkalo, man¬ 
ager of the team and in charge of 
its formation, deserves many thanks 
for making it possible to form a 
team which will be a great asset 
to our local U.C.Y. club. Johnny 
Kish, who is assisting Ted in every 
way possible, should be credited 
with thanks even though he will 
not be here to join the boys in 
playing ball. Arnold Trook de¬ 
serves a mention in this regard, as 
his help meant a great deal. 

Let’s spend some of our time in 
encouraging the boys and giving 
them the support they need to make 
an impression on the other teams 
here in Edmonton and surrounding 
districts. 


Sf. Josaphaf s Mothers Day Tea 


In a Mother’s Day tribute to the 
wonderful mothers of our parish, 
the annual U.C.Y. Mother’s Day Tea 
was held to commemorate this oc¬ 
casion in St. Josaphat’s Church Au¬ 
ditorium on May 12. 

Ruth Hrychan, secretary of the 
U.C.Y., received the guests. About 
125 attended. They were served de¬ 
licious sandwiches and dandy goo¬ 
dies by the many U.C.Y. members, 
who must be commended for their 
help in making the tea a success. 

A lovely bouquet of spring flow¬ 
ers centered the tea table at which 
guest pourers were Ann Hawrylec- 
ko, Lillian Morris, Helen Skubleny, 
Dianna Bayrock, Anne Tyler and 
Margaret Motiuk. 

The president, Johnny Kowal- 
chuk, briefly expressed sincerest 


thanks and gratitude to the mothers 
and rose corsages were presented 
to Mrs. Protsky, the oldest mother, 
and Mrs. Jerry Pryma, the newest 
mother. 

Several vocal numbers by Lu- 
bow and Oskane Stangret and Mary 
Ann Petaske brought the afternoon 
to a close. 

By Ruth Hrychan 


Foreman (to worker whistling): 
“We don’t pay you for whistling on 
the job, mister. 

Worker (pleasantly-: “Wha’ da ya 
pay me for?” 

Foreman: “To put up these scaf¬ 
folds.” 

Worker (still pleasantly): “OK_ 

then you get the whistle for free.” 
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Mundare U.C.Y. 


For eight years now the Mundare 
U.C.Y. has upheld, very successfully, 
a truly worthy project which other 
U.C.Y. locals across Canada could 
very well imitate. The work we 
have in mind is the Annual U.C.Y. 
Drama Festival. The evening’s pre¬ 
sentation during which this takes 
place, usually consists of two or 
three Ukrainian plays, either com¬ 
edy or tragedy, presented by the 
Ukrainian Catholic Youth of Mun¬ 
dare The inspiring force behind 
this work is Sister Marion, S.S.M.I., 
under whose capable hands and di¬ 
rection, the finest possible perfor¬ 
mance is brought out. 

A panel of judges is chosen to 
adjudicate the various performances. 
A trophy is presented to the group 
putting on the best play. In addi¬ 
tion, gold, silver and bronze me¬ 
dals are awarded the top three 
performances. 

The eighth annual Drama Festi¬ 
val was presented at the Mundare 
National Hall on April 14. Father 
P. Hrabec, O.S.B.M., parish priest, 
and Spiritual Advisor of the Mun¬ 
dare U.C.Y., acted as master of 
ceremonies. The two comedies pre¬ 
sented were: “Aunt Barbara” and 
“Housekeeper Wanted”. The adju¬ 
dicators were Mrs. O. Safranovich, 
Mrs. R. Moteka, both of whom are 
teachers at Chipman, and Mr. T. Ca- 
ruk, editor of YOUTH. 

The title role of “Aunt Barbara” 
was played by Marcia Kitlarchuk. 
The two bachelors in “Housekeeper 
Wanted” were Eugene Fedechko and 
Ben Kozak. 

The judges were very favorably 
impressed with both performances 


and were amazed at the ease with 
which all players handled their 
roles in the Ukrainian language. 
This in itself was very praisewor¬ 
thy as there are entirely too many 
cases of our young people who can’t 
even understand the language, let 
alone speak it. There were so many 
outstanding actors at this festival 
that the judges had a truly difficult 
time in limiting their choices to 
only 3 awards for individual per¬ 
sons. After lengthy deliberation, 
the following decisions were made 
and announced to the expectant and 
anxious audience by Tony Caruk. 

Although the drama “Aunt Bar¬ 
bara” was very aptly played by all 
of its performers, and the setting 
was very appropriate, top spot went 
to the play “Housekeeper Wanted”. 
The choice was greatly applauded 
by the audience as everyone had en¬ 
joyed the spontaneity of humor of 
the play. 

The trophy was awarded to Mar¬ 
garet Fedechko, directress of the 
play. Father Hrabec awarded the 
medals to the best performers. 

The gold medal was awarded to 
Eugene Fedechko for his portrayal 
of John, the bachelor. Marcia Kit¬ 
larchuk, who played Aunt Barbara, 
was second and received the silver 
medal as her award. The bronze 
medal was given to Ben Kozak for 
his role of George the bachelor. 

Father Hrabec then thanked the 
audience for their support of the 
U.C.Y. by attending the Drama Fes¬ 
tival, and urged them to help the 
young people in future endeavors. 
The evening was brought to a close 
by a tasty lunch, prepared by the 
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Mundare U.C.Y. for all performers 
and their parents. 

As mentioned earlier, the Mun¬ 
dare U.C.Y. are to be congratulated 
for their work in presenting an 
annual Drama Festival. Other lo¬ 
cals would do well to do something 
of the same nature. Not only is 
this a very good method of raising 
funds, but, more important yet, it 
gives all U.C.Y, members a chance 
to become more proficient in their 
own Ukrainian language and also 
gives them a feeling of confidence 
in learning to face an audience. 

If any other U.C.Y. locals in Can¬ 
ada have anything similar to this, 
we would certainly appreciate hear¬ 
ing about it. 


A father returned home from 
work to find his young son on the 
front steps looking most unhappy. 

“What’s wrong now?” asked 
Father. 

“I just had one terrible scene 
with your wife.” 


Press Fund 

S't. Basil’s U.C.Y., 

Edmonton, Alta. .. $20.00 

St. Josaphat’s U.C.Y., 

Edmonton, Alta. $20.00 

Chipman U.C.Y. 

Chipman, Alta- .... $15.00 

OUR SINCERE THANKS 


New Kiew U.C.Y. 

We have here a nice number of 
members at the club. Our first 
meeting was held on April 7, 1957. 
Elected on the executive were: pre¬ 
sident, Walter Kulak; vice-presid¬ 
ent, Marshall Cymbaliuk; secretary- 
treasurer, Irene Luhowy and fourth 
member of executive, Raymond 
Sayko. Entertainment committee: 
Walter Cymbaluk, Edward Cymba- 
luk, Vivian Horon and Elsie Cym¬ 
baluk. The auditors are Walter 
Sawchuk and Johnny Stebluk. Our 
Spiritual Assistant is Rev. Father 
Bohdan M. Hanushewsky, who re¬ 
organized our U.C..Y after long in¬ 
dolence of club. 

Our second meeting was on April 
28, 1957. Then we discussed a social 
gathering with our neighboring 
youth club members. We decided 
to have a dance on June 8. Church 
service will be held on the follow¬ 
ing day, June 9. After Church 
service, there will be dinner, the 
social meeting, lunch and a con¬ 
cert. We therefore are expecting 
a lovely social gathering. 

An executive meeting will be held 
on May 10, 1957. 

IRENE LUHOWY, 

Secretary - Treasurer 


Sunny: “I feel as fresh as a two- 
year-old. 

Gloomy: Horse or egg? 


Bride: When you married me, I 
thought you were daring and cou¬ 
rageous.” 

Groom: Name one person who 
didn’t. 



Love Ukraine 


Love Ukraine, love it like the sun, 
Like the wind, and grass and 
water; 

In the hour of happiness and in time 
of joy. 

Love it in the hour of misfortune. 

Love Ukraine in your dream and 
when you are awake, 

Your cherry-like Ukraine; 

Its beauty, eternally live and new, 
And its tongue like that of the 
nightingale. 

Among the brotherly people, like a 
flourishing orchard, 

She is shining for centuries; 

Love Ukraine with all your hearts, 
And with all your deeds. 

For us she is unique in the world, 
Only one in the sweet charm of 
spaces; 

She is in the stars, in the birch, 
And in every pulse of the heart; 

She is in the flower and bird, in 
the electrical fires, 

In every song, in every duma; 

In the child’s smile, in the girl’s eyes, 
And in the reddish fluttering of 
banners; 

As the fire that burns never burns 
out, 

She lives in the paths and mea¬ 
dows; 

In the whistling of sirens, and the 
waves of the Dnieper, 


And in the fiery red clouds; 

In the fire of cannonades that 
crushed to death, 

The invading foreigners in green 
uniforms, 

In the bayonets that in the dark¬ 
ness pierced our way. 

To the spring, glorious and sincere, 
Young man Give her your smile; 
Your tears are all you have, 

You cannot love other people, 

If you do not love Ukraine. 

Young girl! Like its blue sky, 

Love her every minute; 

Your boy friend will not love you, 
If you do not love Ukraine. 

Love her in work, in love and battle, 
Like a song that sails with the star; 
With all your hearts love your 
Ukraine, 

And we will be eternal along with 
her. 

Volodymyr Sossyura. 

Farmer (after the land army vol¬ 
unteer had milked his first cow): 
“Well, you learned something new 
today.” 

Volunteer: “Yes, I learned that 
the man who says a cow gives milk 
is a liar.” 
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